Egloga tertia.

I, fynce I fawe fuche fynfull fyghts,

dyd neuer lyke the Towne,
But thought it befl to take my fheepe,

and dwell vpon the downe.
"Wheras I lyue, a pleafaunt lyfe,

and free from cruell handes,
I wolde not leaue, the pleafaunt fyelde

for all the Townyfh Landes.
For fyth that Pryde, is placed thus,

and Vice fet vp fo hye:
And Crueltie doth rage fo fore,

and men lyue all awrye:
Thynkfle you? yat God, will long forbere,

his fcourge, and plague to fende?
, To fuche as hym do flyll defpyfe,

and neuer feke to mende?
Let them be fure he wyll reuenge,

when they thynke leafle vpon.
But looke a flormy fhowre doth ryfe,

whiche wyll fall heare anone,
Menalcas befl we no we depart e,

my Cottage vs mall keepe,
For there is rowtne for the, and me,

and eke for all our fheepe:
Som Cheflnuts haue I there in flore

with Cheefe and pleafaunt whaye,
God fends me Vittayles for my nede,

and I fynge Care awaye.

is Eglogce tert'm.